"I cannot bear the burden, blessed Queen,

Of fitly praising all Thy worthiness,

My wisdom and my knowledge are too mean;

But as a child of twelve months old, or less,

That scarcely any word can well express,

So fare I now, and therefore do I pray,

Guide Thou that song of Thee which I shall say!'

Explicit

THE PRIORESS'S TALE

IN Asia, in a city rich and great
There was a Jewry set amidst the town,
Established by a rich lord of the state
For usury and gain of ill renown,
Hateful to Christ and those who are His own;
And through that street a man might ride or wend:
For it was free * and open at each end.

A little school for Christian folk there stood,
Down at the farther end, in which there were
A many children born of Christian blood,
Who learned in that same school, year after year,
Such teachings as with men were current there,
Which is to say, to sing well and to read,
As children do of whatsoever creed.

Among these children was a widow's son,

A little choir boy, seven years of age,

Who went to school as days passed one by one,

And who, whenever saw he the image

Of Jesus' Mother, it was his usage,

i The third Council of Lateran (i 179) had prohibited Christian*
from lodging even transiently in a ghetto.
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